CHITTU
Then ere he could turn, friend Larki cau; The sinewy neck, though the reptile fought Like a devil new trapped and bound.
The snake coiled tight upon his arm,
And it hissed with fetid breath. But Larki pushed down the sabre-like teeth, And, "See how the poison drips beneath!
'Tis the very gate of death,
" And the gate of our treasure-house too, my love.
Now give me the heavenly chance." The trembling girl was dumb with fear. She gave up the gem, which he took with a leer
And a sidelong, covetous glance.
Then he cut the poison bag with a knife,
And slipped the stone inside. With a needle he sewed the tiny slit. " See 1 there is our treasure safe, my Chit,
As if guarded by armies," he cried.
He shut King N&g in his basket home,
Where like a boiling kettle The serpent fumed.   Then cried her lover, With a meaning smile, "To lift that cover
Will take a man of mettle."
And Ohittu's eyes wore a troubled look.
She had noted that covetous glance. Her gem was gone, and if untrue Her lover proved, what could she do ?
'Twere good-bye to her "heavenly chance."